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THANKSGIVING EXERCISES 

Elsa Miller 

Instinctively we are not unlike all those people who have expressed 
themselves with devotion in songs of thanksgiving at the harvest time, 
or who have praised the Giver in some impressive religious ceremonial. 
But in experience we who dwell in cities differ widely from the true 
children of the soil. We who do not plant the seed and care for the 
growing corn and watch the clouds and wind and rain, we who do not 
gather in the harvest, cannot appreciate with the same emotion what the 
harvest means. However, we cannot see the summer, with its rich gifts, 
draw to a close without some feeling of gratitude. But we are impelled 
to higher forms of expression of this feeling only as we multiply our 
experiences with nature. This we can do in some measure, even in a 
city. 

The varied garden activities and the annual exhibition of garden 
products at the "County Fair" 1 are vital experiences in the lives of the 
children. These activities, together with the morning exercises on the 
world crops of the year and the scientific and economic problems in- 
volved, foster a genuine appreciation of the Thanksgiving service. 

Sometimes this service takes the form of a ceremonial, with pro- 
cessional and music, and occasionally it is a representation of some 
historical form. The programs which follow illustrate more fully the 
variation: 

THANKSGIVING PROGRAM FRANCIS W. PARKER SCHOOL 

I Will Praise Thee 

Come, Thou Almighty King F. de Giardini 

The Feast of Tabernacles, Lev. 39 to 43 Col. Parker 

We Plough the Fields J. A. P. Schultz 

Prologue Miss Forte 

Iroquois Festival Second and Third Grades 

Dionysiac Festival Ninth Grade 

(Dialogue and music composed by pupils of Ninth Grade) 

Old English Harvest Home Seventh Grade 

Bavarian Harvest Customs Eighth Grade 

Vintage Customs in the South of France Fourth Grade 

The First Thanksgiving in America Fifth and Sixth Grades 

Harvest Hymn G. J. Elvey 

The Children's Offering of Fruits 

Wake Viol and Flute E. Richter 



■'See article on the County Fair by Flora J. Cooke, p. 118 of this volume; 
also "Study of Foods and Food Supply," Year Book, IV, p. 25. 
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122 THE MORNING EXERCISE 

THANKSGIVING EXERCISES 
Part I 

THANKSGIVING SERVICE 

(Eleven-thirty o'clock) 
Sentence: "The Lord shall give his people the blessing of peace." 
President's Thanksgiving Proclamation. 
Sentence: "The eyes of all wait upon Thee, 

That Thou mayst give them their meat in due season. 

Thou openest Thine hand and fillest all things living with 
plenteousness." 

Canticle of the Sun St. Francis of Assisi 

Fifth Grade Pupils 
Anthem: "Blessed is he that considereth the poor and needy; 

The Lord shall deliver him in time of trouble." 

Responsive Reading from the Psalms Eighth Grade Pupils 

Psalm 24 (Musical Setting) Eleanor Smith 

The earth is the Lord's, and the fullness thereof; 

The world, and they that dwell therein. 

For He hath founded it upon the seas, 

And established it upon the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord? 

Or who shall stand in his holy place? 

He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart; 

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, 

Nor sworn deceitfully. 



Lift up your heads, ye gates; 

And be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 

And the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory? 

The Lord, strong and mighty, 

The Lord, mighty in battle. 

Lift up your heads, ye gates; 

Even lift them up, ye everlasting doors; 

And the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory? 

The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 

Part II 

dramatic presentation of scenes from the first 

thanksgiving at plymouth 

(Twelve-fifteen o'clock) 

Hymn "We Plough the Fields" J. A. P. Schultz 

Dramatic Presentation 
Sixth Grade and High School 
Scene I. The Linen Bleaching. 
Scene II. Preparing the Thanksgiving Feast. 
Scene III. The Arrival and Entertainment of Massasoit and Members of 

His Tribe. 
Scene IV. The Thanksgiving Feast. 
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Part III 

THANKSGIVING LUNCHEON 

(Twelve-forty-five o'clock) 

Especially useful as a beautiful literary expression of the conception 
which even the younger children have of Thanksgiving is St. Francis' 
Canticle of the Sun. 

THE CANTICLE OF THE SUN 
St. Francis of Assisi, 1182-1226 

O most high, Almighty good Lord God, to Thee belong praise, glory, 
honor, and all blessing. 

Praised be my Lord with all His creatures, and especially our brother, 
the sun. 

Who brings us the day and who brings us the light; fair is he and shines 
with a very great splendor. O Lord, he signifies to us, Thee ! 

Praised be my Lord for our sister, the moon, and for the stars, the 
which He has set clear and lovely in Heaven. 

Praised be my Lord for our brother, the wind, and for air and cloud, 
calms and all weather, by the which Thou upholdest life in all creatures. 

Praised be my Lord for our sister water, who is very serviceable unto 
us, and humble and precious and clean. 

Praised be my Lord for our brother, fire, through whom Thou givest us 
light in the darkness; and he is bright and pleasant, and very mighty and 
strong. 

Praised be my Lord for our mother, the earth, the which doth sustain 
us, and keep us, and bringeth forth divers fruits and flowers of many colors, 
and grass. 

Praised be my Lord for all those who pardon one another for His love's 
sake, and who endure weakness and tribulation; blessed are they who peace- 
ably shall endure, for Thou, O Most High, shalt give them a crown. 

Praise ye and bless the Lord, and give thanks unto Him, and serve Him 
with great humility. 

The simple expression of a seventh-grade pupil given below on the 
significance of Thanksgiving embodies with obvious similarity the same 
ideas expressed by St. Francis. The children readily adopt, with genu- 
ine understanding, this beautiful literary form of St. Francis. 

Phoebe (seventh grade). If I were not educated, I think that the two 
seasons that would influence me most are spring and autumn. I think that 
in some way of my own I would celebrate those two seasons, even if they 
had never been mentioned to me. 

The reason I think the spring would influence me is that at that time 
everything is changing; the weather is changing, it is getting warm; the 
animals are getting new coats; even the birds are changing; the spring birds 
are coming, and the winter ones are going back; the land is changing, too; 
it is becoming green, and no matter where it is, almost everyone is happy; 
the crops are coming up. I think that would make me set a day apart from 
other days, to pray that these crops might turn out well. I think that the 
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first two that I would pray to would be the sun and the rain. I would pray 
for the sun to shine on the crops and make them ripe, and I would pray for 
the rain to water them, because food is necessary to life. Then in the 
autumn I would feel very thankful, and would set apart another day in 
which to give my thanks for everything. I don't think I would think of 
a Thanksgiving Day — but I would be thankful for a great many things. 
Some of them are fire, sun, the moon, the stars, the rain, grass, beautiful 
birds, flowers, and mother and father. In fact, I would feel thankful for 
everything good and beautiful. 

THREE THANKSGIVING DAYS— GREEK, HEBREW 
AND AMERICAN 

First Day 
Monday, November 27 

Prologue (given by a teacher). 

Is not autumn the climax of the year, and is it not the fulfillment which 
the other seasons promise? Of all people, those who till the ground most 
keenly feel this truth. It is the harvest toward which all their efforts have 
been bent; it is the harvest that determines their future. At the garnering 
worry is ended, happiness is assured, and gladness fills the farmer's heart. 
He looks at the rich yield, and, remembering the small seed that he sowed, 
and the many dangers that threatened the crop, he marvels at the power of 
life, and his soul reaches out in thankfulness to his God, who has nurtured 
and warmed the earth and quickened the seed. So it has been ever since 
man first put his hand to the plow and found that the friendly earth rewarded 
him in fruits. Age after age, at every return of the garnering, men in various 
fashions, according to their race and their time, have put on rich raiment 
and have filled their arms with earth's bounty and have gone to the altars of 
their gods to give thanks and to share the harvest. In awe and in deep 
solemnity the Hebrews, after the threshing of the wheat, drew near to Jehovah 
in praise. To close the gathering-in of the grapes, the Greeks, in lightness of 
heart, frolicked gaily before Dionysos, the "bringer of joy," the "ripener of 
mellow fruits." And who shall judge how man can best express his love? 

Today, and tomorrow, and the next day, we plan to body forth, in three 
different ways, the joy and the love and the thankfulness that man feels at 
the harvest of blessings that the year has borne. We admonish you not to 
look upon what is done on this platform as a play for your amusement, but 
as you behold the Thanksgiving of the Greeks today, of the Hebrews tomor- 
row, and of the Americans the day after, join with them in their rejoicing 
and send up your heart to the heights. 

DIONYSIAC FESTIVAL 

(Given by Fifth Grade) 

(Enter three people bearing gifts.) 

First. My vines hung so full that the very trees drooped. 

Second. Our cellars will not hold the wine. 

Third. Nay, they are overflowing, and the very ground is soaked with 
Dionysos' bounty. 

First. Praise to Dionysos, cry I! 

Second. This will be a joyful festival. 
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Third. Hither come other worshipers. Behold Milo's great jar! 
{Enter three other people, bearing gifts.) 

First. Ah, Milo! Generous man! 

Milo. Shall I be niggardly with him who gave us all these blessings? 

Fourth. When was there ever a time that Dionysos was not lavish with 
his kindness? 

Fifth. Aye. But for him we should not have tables, couches, jars, the 
banquet, the dance, and all the pleasant fruits. We have Dionysos to thank 
for all these. 

Second. Pile up your gifts; he deserves them all! 

Third. Heap high his altar! 
{Enter four other people, bearing gifts. One wears a satyr mask.) 

Sixth. Greetings, neighbors! 

Milo. A satyr! A satyr! 

{All cry out.) 

Fifth. Art a messenger from our ivy-treasured Dionysos, goat- 
hoofed? 

Fourth. It is Demipho! 

Seventh {taking off his mask). I snatched it from the vines as I passed. 

{Placing mask on altar.) To thee, uproarious Dionysos, do I dedicate it. 

Eighth. Oh, the rocks and the caves of Nysa ! 

Ninth. And the dancing nymphs ! 

Sixth. And the romping satyrs ! 

Fourth. Oh, the laughter in the high woods ! If I could have lived in 
that joyous time, when Dionysos led the dance on the windy mountain tops ! 

Eighth. But the adventure of the pirates! That was the great marvel. 

Tenth. Give ear to the story: 

Concerning Dionysos, the son of the renowned Semele, shall I sing; 
how once he appeared upon the shore of the sea unharvested, on a jutting 
headland, in form like a man in the bloom of youth, with his beautiful dark 
hair waving about him, and on his strong shoulders a purple robe. Anon 
came in sight certain men that were pirates, in a well-wrought ship, sailing 
swiftly on the dark seas. Ill Fate was their leader, for they, beholding him, 
nodded to each other, and swiftly leaped forth and hastily seized him, and 
set him aboard their ship, and they minded to bind him with grievous bonds. 
But him fetters held not, and the withes fell from his hands and feet. There 
sat he smiling with his dark eyes, but the steersman saw it and spake aloud 
to his companions: 

"Fools, what god have ye taken and bound? Surely this is Zeus, or 
Apollo of the Silver Bow, or Poseidon; for he is nowise like mortal man, 
but like the gods who have mansions in Olympos. Nay, come let us instantly 
release him upon the dark mainland, nor lay ye your hands upon him, lest, 
being wroth, he rouse against us masterful winds and rushing storms." 

So spake he, but their captain rebuked him with a hateful word: "Fool, 
look thou to the wind, and haul up the sail, and grip to all the gear, but this 
fellow will be for men to meddle with. Methinks at last he will tell us who 
his friends are, and concerning his wealth, and his brethren, for the god has 
delivered him into our hands." 

So he spake, and let raise the mast and hoist the mainsail, and the wind 
filled the sail, and they made taut the ropes all around. But anon strange 
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matters appeared unto them: first there flowed through all the swift black 
ship a sweet and fragrant wine, and the ambrosial fragrance arose, and fear 
fell upon all the mariners that beheld it. And straightway a vine stretched 
hither and thither along the sail, hanging with many a cluster, and dark ivy 
twined around the mast, blossoming with flowers, and gracious fruits and 
garlands grew on all the thole-pins. Meanwhile, within the ship, the god 
changed to the shape of a lion at the bow; and loudly be roared, and in 
midship he made a shaggy bear; there stood it raging, and on the deck glared 
the lion terribly. Then the men fled in terror to the stern, and there stood 
in fear around the honest pilot. But suddenly sprang forth the lion and 
seized the captain, and the men all at once leaped overboard into the strong 
sea, shunning dread doom, and there were changed into dolphins. But the 
god took pity upon the steersman, and kept him and gave him all good 
fortune, and spake, saying: "Be of good courage, sir. Dear art thou to me, 
and I am Dionysos of the noisy rites." 

"Hail thou child of beautiful Semele!" 

All (at the end of the hymn) . Evoe ! Evoe ! 

(Priest enters, followed by an assistant.) 

Priest. Encircle the altar, ye who have shared Dionysos' bounty. 

All (as they run to the altar). Dionysos! Dionysos! 

Ninth. The prince of joy! 

Seventh. Lover of the dance! 

Sixth. Ripener of mellow fruits! 

Priest. Lift the hymn. 

Bacchic Song 

Where art thou, god of the clustered vine? 
In high Olympos, quaffing the wine 
From golden bowl, while Apollo sings, 
And the muses dance, and the rich hall flings 
A glist'ning light? 



Refrain. 



Refrain. 



Refrain. 



And now your heavy cymbals ring, 
And still your "Evoe! Evoe!" sing! 
Or dost thou wander the mountain-sides, 
Calling the fawn that in forest hides 
And leaping panther and timid ass 
To follow thee down and dancing pass 
To thy temple white? 

Or dost thou walk the vineyard ways 
To plump the grapes and spread the haze 
Of mellow ripeness on the earth, 
That loving men may feel no dearth 
Of thy rich fruits? 

Now, hear us, Bacchus fair ! 
Behold our hands and hear our prayer! 
Rich wine doth soak thy altar-sod 
To be a perfume to the god 
Who gave the grape. 
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Refrain. 

Sweet juices drip from the heavy pile 
Of luscious autumn fruits, the while 
The fire leaps up, the smoke ascends, 
And with it all in madness blends 
Our Bacchic Song. 
A Woman. 

Put on thy ivy crown, 
Thebes, thou sacred town! 
hallowed house of dark-haired Semele ! 
Bloom, blossom, everywhere, 
With flowers and fruitage fair, 
And let your dancing steps supported be 
With branches from the oak 
Or the green ash tree broke; 
Shaking his joyful wand, let each advance, 
And all the land shall gladden with the dance. 

(All dance off.) 

Second Day 
the feast of tabernacles 

This scene was prepared with the assistance of a Chicago Rabbi, 
and of a gentleman — an accomplished Hebrew scholar — who has chil- 
dren in the School. Great care was taken to arrange the exercise so 
that it should conform to ancient Jewish custom, yet should avoid ele- 
ments which were too sacred to be used in a school festival. The chil- 
dren were selected not only because they could sing the unaccompanied 
chant, and could suitably represent Jewish people, but also because they 
would enter sincerely and reverently into the spirit of the festival. 

The group consisted of a boy from the second grade, a girl from 
the fifth, a girl and three boys from the High School, and two post- 
graduate boys. 

In reading the report, it must be kept in mind that the use of the 
bread and wine — a weekly observance in the orthodox Jewish household 
— while it is the origin of the Christian Holy Supper, has not, to the 
Jewish Church, any other symbolism than that of representing the fruits 
of the earth, and is in no sense a sacrament. 

(Stage arranged to represent booth used by Jewish family during week 
of feast. Sides and ceiling of lattice covered with palms. Long table with 
white cloth over red one, set with jug of wine and cup, loaf of bread, and 
small dish of salt. Seats around table for each member of household. Dur- 
ing prologue no one on stage.) 

Prologue. Joy be to you who are gathered here today to celebrate with 
thankful hearts, the harvest festival! 

And where, think you, was kept the first Thanksgiving day which history 
records for us? 

Not on the bleak shore of New England, when our Pilgrim forefathers 
gave thanks for prosperity, peace, and safety; not in Old England, or France, 
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or Italy, when the youths and maidens made merry over the bringing in of 
the grain and the gathering of the grapes; not even in sunny Hellas, when 
men and women danced and sang praise to Dionysos, who had made glad their 
hearts with wine. 

Hundreds of years before all these — before Rome was founded, or the 
Greeks had conquered Troy — a thousand years before the birth of Christ, 
on the hills of Palestine, the Jewish nation kept its harvest festival, the 
Feast of Tabernacles. 

This feast had to them a double meaning, for in it they not only gave 
thanks for bounty received, but also called to mind the time when, having 
been delivered from a life of slavery in Egypt, they wandered for forty years 
in the wilderness, until they 'came into the promised land — dwelling during 
these forty years in no settled homes, but in tents, or in rough shelters built 
of boughs. 

Therefore, during the week of the feast, every family in Israel dwelt in 
a booth of branches, which they built in their gardens or on the flat roofs 
of their homes, or in the streets before their doors, for so they were com- 
manded by the Lord in the holy Book of the Law. 

In building these booths, they were commanded to leave open one side, 
in token of the hospitality which every Israelite extended to all who came 
to his door, even to the stranger within his gates. In weaving the branches 
over the roof, there were always left small openings through which could be 
seen the sun by day and the moon and stars by night, that the people might 
remember that howsoever dark and overshadowed the situation in which they 
then were, yet if they would look up, they could always find light. 

For every day of the week of the feast there was prescribed a certain 
observance of prayers, chants, and readings from the Book of the Law, which 
took place in the home, where the father of the family and the male members 
of the household recited the various portions of the service. But the first day 
and the last day of the feast .were Sabbath days, and in them people did no 
servile work, but betook themselves, with their offerings, to the temple, where 
the priests led them in songs of praise, read to them from the scroll of the 
Law, and offered long and heartful prayers of thankfulness to Jehovah. 

During the many years when the judges and the kings ruled the Jewish 
people, it was the custom for the male members of the family, and sometimes 
also the women and girls, to go up to Jerusalem to keep the three great 
feasts of the year — the Feast of the Passover, which is our Easter time; the 
Feast of Shabuoth, our Pentecost, commemorating the giving of the Ten 
Commandments; and the Feast of Tabernacles, which was the most joyful 
time of the year, so that it was often spoken of as "The Feast." People 
from distant places visited their relatives or friends in the city of the king, 
and all Jerusalem was filled with rejoicing. For days before the feast, the 
roads leading cityward were traveled by bands of people bearing palm 
branches and offerings of fruit, or leading animals for the sacrifice. As they 
walked they sang chants of praise and thanksgiving, and so beautiful were 
these psalms that to this day no more perfect and fitting expression of 
thanksgiving has ever been written, and their words, translated into every 
tongue, form part of the thanksgiving festivals of people all over the world. 

Since the time when Rome conquered Jerusalem, the Hebrew nation has 
become scattered over the face of the earth. Its members have been perse- 
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cuted by those calling themselves by 'the name of One who was Himself a 
Jew. They have suffered loss of country, of liberty, of life, yet to this day 
do the Israelitish people follow in the way that was commanded them of 
old; to this day do they observe their national feasts, and on the fifteenth 
day of the seventh month, according to the Hebrew calendar — about six 
weeks earlier than our Thanksgiving day — they celebrate the Feast of Taber- 
nacles. Even those who cannot themselves build a booth of their own go at 
least once a day, for the week of the feast, to the booth of a neighbor, or to 
the one in their synagogue, to join in the celebration. Where the unfavorable 
climate prevents using a booth out of doors, one is built within the house. 
Not everyone may be able to bring his own thanksgiving emblems, the citron 
and palm branch, but he may use those of another, or the priest may wave 
the lulav and eserick, as the palm and fruit are called, for his people. Even 
the lowliest exercises such hospitality as he can, though he may have but a 
bit of bread to offer his guests; but is not bread the chosen symbol of the 
gifts for which, at this season, rich and poor alike return thanks? 

And now, as we follow the observance, according to the ancient Jewish 
custom, of the season of Thanksgiving, let us keep in mind that we are a 
part of that procession of humanity which, through all the ages, has gone 
up at its appointed season, to its appointed place, to make formal acknowl- 
edgment of the gifts it has received from that Power which is, itself, life 
and joy. 

(Family enters from door, r. Father leads, followed by men of group, 
father and two men bearing lulavs in left hands and esericks in right. Mother 
and children come last. Father takes his place in center at back of table; at 
his right two men, the further one the lulav-bearer ; same at left, the lulav- 
bearer in this case being leader of the psalm. He stands at end of table. At 
his left, in front of table, is small boy; at opposite end the mother, little girl 
at her right in front of table, corresponding to position of boy. All stand in 
place during prayer and psalm.) 

Father. Now let our prayer ascend unto Thee, Lord, for Thou art 
the sanctifier and savior of Israel. 

On this day of the feast we will take the golden fruit of the goodly 
citron tree, to praise Thee, whose law is more precious than gold. With 
one branch of the lofty palm we praise Thee, who art most righteous and 
most exalted; with two branches of the beautiful waving willow, we praise 
Thee, who causest the uttermost sphere to move; and with three branches of 
myrtle we praise Thee, who didst guide the three patriarchs, Abraham, Isaac 
and Jacob. 

With hands washed in purity, take we the perfect fruit and the perfect 
branches; for how, with impurity upon us, shall we come before Thee, who 
art purity; or how, with offerings imperfect and unlawfully obtained shall we 
stand in Thy presence, who wilt consume as with fire that which is imperfect 
and unlawful? 

And as the goodly fruit hath scent and taste, so are there among these 
people those who study the law and observe Thy precepts; and as the palm 
beareth fruit that hath a sweet taste and no scent, so are there among them 
those that observe Thy precepts but know not the Book of the Law; and as 
the myrtle hath a sweet scent but a bitter taste, so are there among them 
those that meditate upon the law, yet is their palate bitter; and as the willow 
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hath neither taste nor scent, so are there those that are perverse and stupid. 
Yet as the palm that bears fruit covers those that bear none, so do those that 
are perfect shield those that are not, that all may stand before Thee, who 
makest even the wrath of man to praise Thee. 

Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 

(During first and last verses of psalm, palm branches are waved up and 
down, east west, north and south.) 

Grown Son. Join ye all in the psalm of thanksgiving, and wave ye your 
palm branches, in token that in the celebration of this joyful feast all men, 
whether high or low, whether from the east or from the west, from the north 
or from the south, may unite to praise the Most High. 

All. give thanks unto the Lord; for he is good; for his mercy 
endureth forever. 

give thanks unto the God of gods ; for his mercy endureth forever. 

give thanks unto the Lord of lords ; for his mercy endureth forever. 

Son. To him who alone doeth great wonders: 

All. For his mercy endureth forever. 

Son. To him that by wisdom made the heavens; to him that stretched 
out the earth above the waters: 

All. For his mercy endureth forever. 

Son. To him that made great lights, the sun to rule by day, the moon 
and stars to rule by night: 

All. For his mercy endureth forever. 

Son. To him that smote Egypt in their first-born and brought out Israel 
from among them with a strong hand and with a stretched out arm: 

All. For his mercy endureth forever. 

Son. To him which led his people through the wilderness. 

All. For his mercy endureth forever. 

Son. To him which smote great kings; and gave their land for an 
heritage, even an heritage unto Israel, his servant: 

All. For his mercy endureth forever. 

Son. Who giveth food to all flesh; 

All. For his mercy endureth forever. 

give thanks unto the God of Heaven; for his mercy endureth 
forever. 

(All sit except father and children.) 

Father. Bring hither the Book of the Law. 

(Children bring scroll, and stand, one on each side of father, holding it 
unrolled, while he reads.) 

Father. Hear ye the commandment which the Lord gave to our fore- 
fathers, as it is written in the book of the Levites: 

"And the Lord spake unto Moses, saying, 

Speak unto the children of Israel, and say unto them: When ye be come 
into the land which I give unto you, and shall reap the harvest thereof, then 
shall ye bring a sheaf of the first fruits of your harvest unto the priest. 

And he shall wave the sheaf before the Lord, to be accepted for you; on 
the morrow after the Sabbath the priest shall wave it 

And ye shall eat neither bread nor parched corn, nor green ears, until 
the selfsame day that ye have brought an offering unto your God; it shall 
be a statute forever throughout your generations in all your dwellings 

And when ye reap the harvest of your land, thou shalt not make clean 
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riddance of the corners of thy field when thou reapest, nor shalt thou gather 
any gleaning of thy harvest; thou shalt leave them unto the poor and the 
stranger: I am the Lord your God " 

And the Lord spake unto Moses, saying: 
"Speak unto the children of Israel, saying: The fifteenth day of this 
seventh month shall be the Feast of Tabernacles for seven days unto the 
Lord. On the first day shall be an holy convocation: Ye shall do no servile 
work therein. Seven days shall ye offer an offering, made by fire unto the 
Lord. On the eighth day shall be an holy convocation unto you; and ye 
shall offer an offering made by fire unto the Lord; it is a solemn assembly; 
and ye shall do no servile work therein 

And ye shall take you on the first day the boughs of goodly trees, 
branches of palm trees, and the boughs of thick trees, and willows of the 
brook; and ye shall rejoice before the Lord your God seven days. 

And ye shall keep it a feast unto the Lord for seven days in the year. 
It shall be a statute forever in your generations; ye shall celebrate it in the 
seventh month. 

Ye shall dwell in booths seven days; all that are Israelites born shall 
dwell in booths. 

That your generations may know that I made the children of Israel to 
dwell in booths, when I brought them out of the land of Egypt. I am the 
Lord your God." 1 

(Children replace scroll; father arranges bread and wine.) 

Father. Blessed art Thou, Lord our God, King of the Universe, who 
hast granted us life, sustained us, and permitted us to celebrate this joyous 
festival. 

Let us praise God with these symbols of joy, and thank Him for the 
blessings which this Feast of Succoth brings to us. May God's providence, 
which cared for our fathers in their wanderings, also protect us. 

His bounteous hand satisfies all needs. May our kindness to others 
show our gratitude to Him whose kindness endureth forever. (Pours wine.) 

Blessed art Thou, Lord our God, King of the Universe, who hast 
created the fruit of the vine. 

(Sips the wine and then passes around table to left. Dips bread in salt.) 

Blessed art Thou, Lord our God, King of the Universe, who causest 
the earth to yield food for all. 

(Tastes the bread and passes a piece to each. After eating bread, father 
goes to each child, in turn, and with his hands upon the child's head pro- 
nounces blessing. All rise.) 

Father (to first child). May the God of our fathers bless you ! May He 
who has guided us unto this day lead you to be an honor to our family. 
(To second child.) May He who has protected us from all evil, make you a 
blessing to Israel, and to all mankind. Amen ! 

(All sing the chant through once, and then go out, singing it the second 
time.) 

Chant. And it was said, and the Lord remembered Jacob, and redeemed 
him from the arm that was stronger than his. 

Blessed art thou, Lord! 

Thou hast redeemed Israel. 

1 Lev. 23:1-3. 
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stronger than his. Blessed art Thou Lord.Thou hast re-deemed Is-ra-el . 



Third Day 
Wednesday, November 29 

The little children came into the assembly room and stood during 
the processional. The girls of the upper, grades led, singing "Come, Ye 
Thankful People, Come," followed by the seventh- and eighth-grade 
boys bearing sheaves of grain, baskets of fruit, or sprays of autumn 
leaves and flowers. They were followed by the tenors and basses. The 
seventh- and eighth-grade boys went up the steps to the stage, which 
had as a background dull green curtains, and was furnished with a large 
plain chair at one side and a bench in the center. As the boys took 
their places on each side of the stage, Marguerite, one of the graduates, 
came in and stood by the chair. The basses and tenors, who were in 
groups on each side of the steps, sang an opening sentence, "The eyes of 
all wait upon Thee, that Thou mayst give them their meat in due season. 
Thou openest Thy hand and fillest all things living with plenteous- 
ness." The boy who carried grain then delivered the following speech 
as he placed his grain against the bench: 

Alfred (seventh grade). Behold the wealth of the field! How the 
valleys have put forth their strength and fruited. The sons of men ask for 
bread, and the ground is clothed with richness. The slender stalks are bent, 
and the heads hang down with fatness. Our bins are running over. These 
kernels shall make the strength of man's body and the fortitude of his heart. 
Shall not our souls be lifted up with joy? Shall not our mouths sing? And 
let not one lack nourishment when the earth is full. Then bring the sheaves 
in token of our joy, and bestow comforting grain in proof of brotherhood. 

Then came a child with fruit, followed by children carrying leaves 
and flowers, making a carefully arranged mass of color and form. Each 
child in turn gave his offering. 

Russell (seventh grade). Bring the fruit of the trees and the wealth of 
the vine! The earth has brought forth beauty, and the garden of the world 
has grown food. We that dwell in plenty, we that sit in full storehouses, 
how blessings are heaped upon us! Set them forth, that we may see how 
abundant is our good fortune! Heap up the fruits and let him that is 
an hungered and has not, come hither and feast with us. And let the whole 
earth sing "hallelujah"! 
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Ogden (seventh grade). There grow up from the earth fruit and grain 
for the support of man's body, but what shall feed his soul? Look forth 
upon the hills and the meadows, how the earth is caparisoned in beauty! 
The great forests flame, and every clod has blossomed. The eyes behold, 
and the shades of sorrow and ..the burden of dullness are lifted! Bring 
hither, then, leaves and flowers. Deck the barren places. Let the dark city 
and the bleak houses bloom ! And sing for joy that our minds are open to 
beauty, and sing that there is so fair a world to feast upon. 

The speech of Marguerite then summed up the whole: 

"What shall I bring in gladness? Not grains that nourish man, nor fruits 
that solace him, nor flowers that cheer him. But does the earth labor and 
bring forth harvest, and do her works then perish utterly? Does man consume 
them and go down to the grave barren? Rather do earth's seeds take root 
in men's hearts and there come to fruition in joy and gentleness and love. 
And are not these to be prized above all other things? Of these, then, I 
bring the memory to crown our heaped-up blessings. And my heart sings in 
joy for my brother man, with feet that run upon errands of mercy, with 
hands that serve in loving charity, with souls that suffer long and are kind, 
with minds that soar up into the high places of the universe." 

This was followed by the "Benedicte," "Oh, all ye works of the 
Lord, bless ye the Lord; praise Him and magnify Him forever," sung 
antiphonally by the older boys. The children then read the following 
litany 2 responsively, after which the boys led the recessional, "We Plow 
the Fields." 

LITANY OF THANKFULNESS 

For days of health, 

For nights of quiet sleep, 

For seasons of bounty and of beauty, 

For all earth's contributions to our need, 

Good Lord, we thank Thee. 
For our country's shelter, 
For our homes, 
For the joy of faces and the joy of hearts that love, 

Good Lord, we thank Thee 
For our power of growth, 
For longings to be better and do more, 
For ideals that ever rise above our real, 

Good Lord, we thank Thee. 
For opportunities well used, 

Good Lord, we thank Thee. 
For our temptations and for any victory over sins 

that close beset us, 
For the gladness that abides with loyalty, and the 
peace of the return, 

Good Lord, we humbly thank Thee. 



: Composed by one of the teachers of the School. 
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For the blessedness of service, 

For the power to fit ourselves to other's needs, 

Good Lord, we thank Thee. 
For our necessities of work, 
For burdens, pains, and disappointments, — means of growth, 

Father, we thank Thee. 
For all that brings us nearer to each other, nearer to 

ourselves, nearer to Thee. 
For life, 

We thank, Thee, O our Father. 



